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AIR BALLOONING AT YARMOUTH. 
“Air balloons, indeed! Papa ought to be ashamed of himself. Imagine Lord Tennyson selling toffee at Margate. I call it simply shameful. Not content 
with disgracing himself at Eastbourne, Papa must needs rush off to Yarmouth, where I consider he has reduced himself to the level of an utter outsider. Whether 
he really is in need of money or not I cannot say. I know Lord Bob lent him half-a-crown the other day, and took an I. O. U. for it.”,—Toortsie. 


A BOAT ADVENTURE.—(A Folkestone Romance.) A STRANGE STATE OF THINGS. 


Miss ELIZABETH LANE wasan interesting young appren- 
tice to Mrs. Bean, a milliner, of Albemarle Street, who died 
of measles “ between the ages of eighteen and twenty,” and 
was buried in the “burial ground of St. George's, Hanover 
Square, beyond Tyburn turnpike.” 

She was interred on June 21st, 1810, at eight in the morn- 
ing, and Mr. Bean and other friends having waited till the 
funeral service was performed, went away before the grave 
was filled up, aud returned home to their respective habita- 
tions. Scarcely, however, had Bean been indoors half an 
hour, when someone arrived ina breathless state with the 
extraordinary statement that the corpse had already been 
stolen from the grave. 

Mr. Bean and his informant immediately returned to the 
burying ground, and being accompanied by Mr. Adams, one 
of the churchwardens, and the sexton, they went straight to 
the grave, near to which they_found the gravedigger, an old 
man named Webb. 

Being ordered to open the grave, where the body had been 
interred about an hour and a half before, he seemed filled 
with consternation, and after muttering a few unintelligible 
words, staggered backwards in a death-like swoon, dropped 
his spade, and fell heavily to the ground. i 

They thought at first that he really was dead, and it was 


.. |.“ 1 well remember this town,” satd Swetlup. 2.“ Am 1 coming home to lunch? Certainly, dear— 3. “ By-the-bye, Mary, 1 have an important appoint- 
Last year, when 1 wus duwn ere, Lsut onanewly. Great Jupiter! I's, stuck. Heave on, Mary, and pull ment. T shan’r be long.” “Shall T mind che paper some time before he recovered ; but when at length he came 
halnted seat, and spoilt a suit ot clothes.” your hardest.” dear?" murmured she; “you may find it in the way." to himself, he awore that the body was in the grave. It 
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seems odd that the sexton, or someone else looking on, did not before 
this ply the shovel, but on the contrary. as soou as Webb could 
stand up, they ordered him to dig, Reluctantly enough he did so, 
and about a foot anda half below the surface a sack was found, 
containing the young woman's body, tied neck and heels with a 
rope to prevent its having the appearance of a corpse. — 

There were bruises on the body, caused by some instrument 
which had been used to break open the coftin, The cottin itself 
was found below at the regular depth, and inside it the shroud, 
carefully folded up, > 

In his defence the writer of the account from which T have 
gathered tiis, says * Webb presented a frightful picture of igno- 
rance and depravity.” He told a long, rambling, incoherent tale 
about aman called Jack assisting him, and that he supposed some 
person would come and take the corpse over the wall, 

He complained, too, that the trial had been hurried on sooner 
than he expected, and persisted that he was not guilty, The jury, 
however, Were unanimously of an opposite opinion. 

He was an old man, as I have before said, aud appeared much 
agitated, “and,” says the chronicler, “was laudably prosecuted by 
the parish, and also by the frienls of the deceased.” 

There is no record, though, of what his punishment was, but two 
men, the gravedigger and his assistant, of St. George's, Blooms- 
Lury, convicted of attempting to steal a body in December, 1777, 
were sent to prison for six months, and sentenced to be whipped 
twice on their bare backs from the end of Kingsgate Street, 
Holborn, to Dyot Street, St. Giles’s, a distance of half a mile. 

* 


* * * * * 

*“ Bodies were scarcish in those times, Billiam,” murmured the 
Blue-Eyed Bleater. “I wonder, now, what I should fetch at pre- 
sent market prices.” 

Bill eved him critically, 

“Maybe cighteenpence, if your clothes and them newly hal{- 
soled boots was thrown in.” 

Withayelloffury « «* #* »* 

(Next week a real odd *un. ) 


TO CORRESPONDENTS. 


—— 

*,* Owing to the demand on our space, we cannot guarantee to 
answer Correspondents immediately on the receipt of their 
Queries— particularly the queerest ; but all questions put to 
the Editor, or to any member of “THE FAMILY,” will be 
answered in due course. Correspondents wishing their MSS, 
or Sketches to be returned should enclose stamps for that 
purpose, 


Ernest E, MorGan.—The “ Sloper Art Union” picture, “ The 
mxit of * Useless Mouths’ from a Besieged City,” was presented to 
the Bethnal Green Muscum at the regnees of the successful soe 
cant,—T, A. C. (High Street, Slough).—Serry we cannot oblige 
you, ——TROUSERS.— We fancy it was ona Wednesday.—FRANK. 
—Send it again; Tootsie will have it inserted. ——JOSEPH ATKIN- 
S8ON.—ALLY'S innings inthe match against Australia wasa marcel, 
Yes, he carried out his bat—because no one else would do it for 
him.—SoLDIER BoB.—7vo late nw, ALLY had started for the 
sea before your lett: r came,—|. KEEN (Stechford, near Birming- 
ham).—Very kind of you—THoMAS KITT (Northumberland 
House, Brandon).—TZhe letter has been forwarded. Your adver- 
tisement shall be inserted as soon as possible. ——MOKE.—Sce 
instructions in “HALF-HOLIDAY,’ headed “ Your Character 
Told." ——A. C.— Unsuitable, —— HE ONLY SNAPPER (Sunbury). — 
Thanks for newspaper and kind letter. Tootsie, however, strongly 
objects to your proposal——A MAN OF KENT (Ramsgate).— You 
are the victim of a great error, Write and send your addrrss, and 
we will eeplain—A_ RETAILER OF THE “ HALF-HOLIDAY” 
(Hugham Street, Norwich),— Your complaint is without truth ; 
many people have applicd mare than ten times—as many as you 
have. ——ARTHUR BECKER (191 Cursland Road, South Hackney).— 
Thanks ; but no spave.-—J As. BROWN (Derby House, Hendon).— 
Your turn for a Wal » will come.—BUDGER.—J/f you wina 
Watch, it will be sent to your address. ——PERCY G. Fox (2 Char- 
nock Road, Clapton, E.).—Many thanks. You must send in the 
coupons every week.—CuHas. T. Rose (Catford Bree) —7e 
Eminent intends Bovlanger for a :eetotal lecturer. Jubilee will 
be sent to college, and aheriands enter the Church.—GEORGE 
MARTIN, Junr. (Ashdown P.O., Muskoka, Ontario, Canada),— 
There is no arrangrment at present y which subscribers residing 
abroad can compete. Your advertisement shall, however, be 
inserted. ——F, SANKEY (4 Victoria Roal, Ramsgate).— Yes, your 
coupons are recvived all roght.and you will geta Watch when your 
turn comes, H. R. D. (Dublin).—ALLY regrets having no space 
in the “ HALF-HOLIDAY”’ for the insertion of your contribution, 
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“ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY.” 
The Largrst Circulation of any Illustrated Paper in Great Britain, 


Forwarded to any part of the United Kingdom, Continent, Canada, 
and United States of Amcrica, post-Sfree : 


3 Months, 1s. 8d.; 6 Months, 3s. 3d.; 12 Months, 6s. 6d. 
In Stamps or P.O.0.8 payable to GILBERT DALZIEL, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 SHOE LANE, FLEET STREET, LONDON, E.C. 


PARIS. 
On sale at all Kiosqus and Bovkseliers’, at 20 centimes, or by 
special arrangement at our 


PARIS AGENCY, 22 RvE DE LA BANQUE. 


oli: 0 
And the “SLOPER AWARD OF MERIT” will be given for the 


Largest Number of Seaside Towns, mentioned in a Verse of 
Twenty-Four Lines, on the Subject of 


BATHING IN THE BRINY. 


Please Address all Communications to— 
MARTHA GUNN, Juyr., 
THE BATHING DEPARTMENT, 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 
*.* The List will close SATURDAY, JULY 28TH, 1888, 


JUMBLES AND GINGERBREAD. 


—_—+- 


LAWYER REDTAPE and Dr. Bolus were looking over the railing 
in Rotten Row asa gallant-looking young sabreur galloped past. 
“Ah! that fellow ought to be thankful to me,” remarked Redtape, 
“So he ought to me,” answered the doctor, ‘He owes me money 
now,” observed the lawyer, “So he does me,” replied Bolus, “I 
saved him from going to Holloway,” exclaimed Redtape. “I saved 
him from going to h——, further than that,” responded the doctor, 
and the conversation dropped. « « 

* 


Committee Meeting after Fancy Bazaar. 

Sveretary. And after paying all the expenses that I have just 
read to you, we shall have a surplus left, and the question is, what 
shall be done with it? 

Chorus of Young Ladies, Why, give it to the Rev. Mr. Smooth- 
tongue. He would like a. new surplice. 

* 


“T THINK,” said a mother-in-law, severely, “I saw you coming 
out of a billiard-room, George, last night. about half-past nine, as [ 
was coming from the station,” “Oh, no, Mrs. Muggers !" exclaimed 
the husband, innocently. “Quite impossible! Couldn't have been 
me!” “I am quite eure of it,” said the mother-in-law. ‘“ J couldn't 
be mistaken.” “I think you must be under a misapprehension, 
mother, for I am sure George would never leave a billiard-room su 
early as that,” put in the wife, sweetly. 


FASHION FANCIES.—By Miss Sloper. 
No, 221.—The “Bournemouth 


thing” Costume. 


ST. SWITHIN. 
“Dear me! more rain. What 
weather we're having!" 


A Gentleman who saved a shilling cab 
fare, and took a short cut to the theatre 


Boatman. Here yer are, guv'ner, as neat a little craft as you'd wish to see, 
Spanker. I know she is, but let go, you mildewed idiot, she’s my divorced wife, 


fRoatman wonders why lunatics are allowed out without thetr keepers, 


; “Oh, lor’, Jem! if here haint a poor 

| Young ‘ooman wi’ no arms.” 

[But she nad her right number of 
arms, and was only wearing 
one of the new-fashioned sleeve- 
less dust cloaks. 


Mrs. S. Pay for him! certainly | 
not, he is an infant in the eyes of | 


the law! 
BYyL 


-*We 


(Saturday, July 21, 1888, 


“ CHEER up, Bill, keep up yer pecker! The lawyer thinks wel! 
of yer case, he says,” said a friend to a burglar on remand, “ Ah ' 
but he don’t know so much about it as I do, mate,” replied Bill. 
despondeutly, + 


“IF you like to drop in at my studio, McNab, I'll show my may. 
num opus,‘ The City of Edinburgh From Arthur’s Seat,’” observe. 
a youug artist. “I'm much obleeged ta ye, young mon,” said th... 
Elder, “but I’m in hopes of being in Edinbro’ nex’ month, and ye 
will ken that I prefar the original to the picture.” “ Yes, but look 
at the advantage | offer you,” exclaimed the young artist—“I giv, 
a view of the city without the smell {" 


* 
“T say, Tom, what's elocution?” asked a schoolboy. “I don't 
uite know,” answered his compauion, “ but, from the sound of it, 
t should think yellicution is wheu a chap stands up ou a platform 
and shouts, and hollars, and makes a rare noise, you know,” 


* 
OH, meet me by moonlight— 
A loan’s all that I'll ask of thee— 
And give me thy sweet hand- 
Writing ona cheque drawu for me, 
- 

HE was a young and neg 4 dentist, as smart and sweet a be- 
inner as ever put steel to tooth, and he was about to engage a 
ousekeeper, “I'm glad to find your testimonials so satisfactory,” 

he remarked to an applicant ; “but can you scream loudly? The 
fact is, business is rather slack now, and I shall require you to sit 
near the front window, and yell at intervals during the day. Let 
me hear the compass of your voice.” 

.* 


* 

THE other evening the wa..er let some soup fall over old Captain 
Cuttle’s legs, and the old seaman let him have it in language both 
hot and strong. “I say, Harry,” asked somebody near, “why is 
that waiter like Lope. base milk pudding? Give it up? Because he 
was custard " (cus: ard). * 


STINGYMAN is credited with some ve r 
he sent an old man out mushrooming for him, and after several 
hours’ eearch, he returned with a large basketful. “Ah! humph! 
very nice!” said Stingyman ; “and what shall I pay you for this?” 
* Oh, I'll leave that to you, sir,” answered the old man. “Well, 
well, I want to treat you fairly,” observed Stingyman. “Suppose 
we divide the mushrooms, and then you can have half for your 


” 


trouble! e* 
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sharp practice. It is said 


“T say, Tomkyns, what's the difference between you and me?” 
queried Brown, who has just come into the refreshment tent for 
some lunch. “Give it up,” said Tomkyns, who has come in fora 
bottle of ale for the missis outside. “Why, I’m going to get some- 
thing for the inner man, and you're going to get something for 
the outer woman,” chuckled Brown. [Zomkyns disappears, 

* 


Two men were riding ina train, . 

Midst mingled suvshine, wind, and rain. es 

One said, “ My friend, | feel the draught. 

T’other, “ You really must be daft.” 

“T say it is as cold as ice.” _ 

“1 think the wind is very nice.” 

“T say the window shall be closed.” 

“To that, sir, 1 am much op ite 

“| say it shall.” “I say it shan’t.” 

“T'll throw you out.” “ Pooh, pooh! you can't.” 

The deadly struggle then began ; 

They clutched each other man to man ; 

With one, or both, 'twould have gone hard 

But they were “chucked” out by the guard, 
* 


Mrs. TIDDLECOMB gave a tea the other evening, and things 
went off very well indeed. There was just enough of everything, 
but no superfluity. When the guests were preparing to depart, 
Mrs. Widdlecomb, her rival in the village, kissed her good-bye, 
saying, “I always do enjoy tea with you, dear ; you have such a 
charming knack of making a little go so far. Good-bye, dear.” 


* 

“YounG Lord De Masher pro to Mary this evening, Mr. 
Riche,” triumphantly remarked Mrs, Nouveau Riche, “and now, 
let me see, we will have a dinner party to-morrow night, a garden 

rty on Thursday, a ball on Friday.and on Saturday we will go to 
Hn tacon Then on Sunday——"__“ Don't you think you're rush- 
ing it a bit too much?” observed Mr. Nouveau Riche. “Not a bit, 
Mr. Riche,” said Mrs. Nouveau Riche, “not a bit. If the young 
fool has time to think, he'll back out; and that won't do at any 

rice, until we've got suflicient letters to form the grounds fora 
Brees of promise case.” « 


“HALLo, Smith!” exclaimed Brown. “What have you been 
doing?” “Been spouting Shakespeare,” said Smith, who was on 
his way home froma penny reading. “Really! How much did 
you get on him?” enquired Brown, 


om 
Poor Penhecker was taken very ill the other night, and, as he 
turned and twisted about in his agony, he informed his wife that he 
thought his last hour had come. Mrs. Penhecker received the Lews 
very philosophical and, after a few minutes’ interval, she observed, 
fi, look here, Mr. Penhecker, you needn't kick the new sheet 
to pieces, even if you are dying.” : 
* 
To ALLY the moon is no friend ; 
She’s shown him up times without end 
And he oft feels as though he could hoot her ; 
But in the place of doing this, 
Although he never gives a hiss, 
Ev'ry Quarter Day he tries to shoot her. 


* 

PROFESSOR BARNACLES gave a most interesting lecture the other 
evening on electricity, and asserted that he had no doubt but that 
it wal prove the fuel of the future. But we think he must bea 
little bit out there, for, according to the good Book, brimstone 1s to 
be the fuel of the future. + 


“You ask me, dear, what makes me sad. 1 will tell you,” said 
she, a young innocent, and ingenuous. “I have never kissed aman. 
except my fechas, inall my life; but, dearest, can you say the same : 
“T can, my darling,” said he, middle-aged, crafty, and—well, not 
innocent. “I can swear that I’ve never kissed one!” 

[And happiness reigned once more. 
7 * 
* 


A BIG sanitary swell was introduced to a little girl, the other 
evening, to take her down to supper, and after supplying her 
poral requirements in the shape of chicken and ham, and Jemona¢ j 
and sherry, he started the conversation with, “ Er—er—have you 
—er—er—read Hart—er—er—?” “I don’t know, I'm sure. 
answered the little one, before he had time to finish his senteuce. 
“T suppose it is the same colour as anyone else’s ! 


ALLY SLOPER’S ART UNION. 


The next picture offered to the readers of * ALLY SLOPER’S Hatr-HoLt one 
ts a large otl painting by G. J. PINWELL, measuring 5ft. x 4ft., tm a mass 
gold frame, and entitled, 


“THE EARL OF QUARTER-DECK.” 


All that has to be done is to make ONE APPLICATION ONLY, by sending 0 
Envelope with this announcement enclosed, together with the Name 2! 
Address of the Applicant any time before September 30th. 

Acero“ S0LY SLOPE ART UNION,” 
HE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


*,* This Picture will shortly be on View. 
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ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY: 


Saturday, July 21, 1888.) 
nee 
TOOTSIE AT BOURNEMOUTH. 


“ AND who are you?” said I to the young man. 
the young man, “first mate of the Lively Peg.” 


VERY SUCCESSFUL! 


—~— 


In a court turning out of Holborn some children were dancing to 
the music of a piano-organ, They dauced very well indeed, par- 
ticularly a little 
boy and a little eiaerinan ' =a 
girl, They were } Y 
not very clean \ 
—this pair. | 
Their faces 
were smudged 4 ; 

4 


TWENTY SILVER 
KEYLESS WATCHES 


GIVEN AWAY EVERY. WEEK 
To Purchasers of 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY,. 


Cut out and fill in the Label printed below, and post it to :— 


THE “SLOPER” WATCH DEPARTMENT, 
“ The Sloprrics,” 


“Tam,” replied 
“The person you 
allude to,” said 
I, “and who 
must be exces- 
sively common 
to have ac- 
quired such a 
nickname, 


would appear to 99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. with the stains 
Be se 8 MY y of a breakfast 
pleased. as 7 of bread and 
she many more THE *SLOPER” WATCE treacle. Their 
mates besides COMPETITION. clothes were 
you?” “ There ragged, yet they 


is a second 
mate,” replied 
the young man, 
“Only one 
other 2?” said I, 
“Dear me!” 
“Loveliest of 
your sex,” con- 
tinued the 
oung_ man, 
f the Lively 
Peg aforesaid is, 
for the most 
part, timber, 
and floats upon 
the sea.” “[ 
understand,” 
said I—“two 
wooden legs!” 
And then the 
P _young man 

wept aloud, and tore locks of hair off. But I anticipate! 


Bob in danger. 


* » * * » * 

We'are down again at Bournemouth, and once more at the Bath 
Hotel. What is left of His Grace of Snook is about again—a thin 
of beauty anda moral of art. Playful is he as of yore, but he wil 
not paddle. He says there was a time when he revelled in damp 
ocks, but that time is past. Yet has he not given up his love for 
he simple sports of rosy youth! he was tossing Billy for 
alfpennies on the clitts, Tottie says, “ It isa harmless if exhaustive 
mame. They played two hours and a half, and Billy won twopence.” 
“Ah!” said the Dook Snook. “ Haver those early days, when I 
hined in mine angel infancy! Oh! how I long to travel back. 
nd tread upon the ancient track.” “ What'sa third single?” asked 


Billy. 

The giddy votary of feverish dissipation is respectfully warned 
ff Bournémouth, 
At the new Town 
Hall, late Theatre 
Roval and Opera 
House, may occa- 
jonally be found 
Meritorious enter- 
ainments, and 
here is also the 
Bijou Hall, but the 
atter has no dra- 
Matic licence. 
here isatheatrical 
hotel, however, 
alled the “Cri- 
rion,” and some 
professional Jodg- 
ings, and a theatri- 
al wig maker. 
The beach is 
and, one of the 
inest in England, 
nd the bathin 
felightful, an 
here isa wonderful 
nstitution, which 
Alled me with 
much surprise 
anvas tents are 
rected upon the 
ands, which in 
ases take the 
place of bathing 
nachines, wherein 
he mas and the daughters, of all sizes and ages, and the aunts and 
ousins, and dearest of friends do congregate, and chastely unrobe, 
re seeking the briny wave, 

J regret to state that at this moment Nellie and Lardi are no longer 
friends, and Lardi is of opinion that, whatever Nellie may urge to 
he contrary, she is not and never was a lady. Nellie, on the other 
hand, maintains that she had no idea Lardi and Billy were so close 
ehind when she was strolling on the beach waving a splendid 
Fpecimen of seaweed, destined for Poor Pa’s Museum, and, of course, 
he could not prevent the wind from slapping the stuff into 
poor Billy's face, Billy says little, but sighs much, and is reported 
© have observed that our holidays are not joy unmixed, and it is 
provable a holiday alone might be a pleasant change. 

But about the big event with whieh [ began. Whilst I was talk- 
ng to that young man—first mate of the Lirely Peg—and strolling 
ith him, in all innocence, upon the pier (it is a fine pier) up came 

Lord har “ 
bd tor Oo, in 
check _ tweeds 

(unshrinkable), 
and demanded, 
in tones of tin 
thunder, how 
the mate dared 
to speak to me. 

begged Bob 
not to make an 
exhibition — of 
himself, and 
turned my back, 
thinking thus to 
allay wrath, 
whilst the mate 
smiled broadly, 
On this, Bob 
went on like a 
raving ringtail, 
and the imate 
turned up his 
cuffs, T sought 
the hotel, where 
Bob presently 
followed me, 
with the shape 
of his nose 
much changed, 

His subse- 
quent conduct 
was chaotic, 
© trip hi . . , and Snook had 
thal ae with a hooky stick, after which Billy sat on him till 
We are now holding a council of war as to the future, It does 


fh out pnt Bob should spoil all the pleasure through sheer 


The gambling twain. 


Billy receives a suock, 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” duly 2tst, 1888, 


Name......... 


Occupation, if any-. 


How many times applied 0. ...-csosecsnenennnenmncnnsncvanae 


How long a Purchaser o 
the “ Half-Holiday” 


The list for this week's Competition will close on Wednesday 
evening next, July 25th, 1888, The Result of the Competition of 
July itth, 1888, will be published in the “HaLF-HoLipay” for 
July 2th, 1888, 


102nd WEEK. 
RESULT OF JULY 7th COMPETITION. 


The following Twenty Applicants have been awarded 


“SLOPER” WATCHES: 


1, CLARA SMITH, Lady, 62 Union Grove, Union Road, South Lambeth. Age, 
21 years. Subscriber—over 2 years. LONDON. 
2. GEORGE CRANFORD, Labourer, 31 New Street, Boro’ Road, Southwark. 
Age, 29 years, Subscriber--3 years, 9 munths. LONDON. 
3. REES WILLIAM PIPER, Photographer, 160 Walworth Rond. Age, 63 
years, Subscriber—since Feb., 1885, constant. LONDON, 
4. JOHN ADAMs, Bleacher, Haughead. Age, 47 years. Subscriber—since 
first ixsne. CAMPSIE. 
5. JOHN BROWN, Insurance Agent “Craven Arms.” Age, 43 years. 
scriber—20 months, SALOP. 
<6. ALFRED HITCHCOCK, Gardener, Coldhayes, Age, 31 years. Subscriber 
—3 years, 15 weeks. EAST LISS. 
7. HARRY ARTHUR, Teacher. Age, 134 years. Subscriber—2 


} pars. 
FANGFOSS, 
8. FRANK E. 0. MARSHALL, Porter, Great Northern Station. Age 34 
ears. Subscriber—3 years, 1 month, regular. ETHLEY. 


y 
9. JOSEPH SARGEANT, Attendant, Berks County Lunatic Asylum. Age, 26 
years. Subscriber—about 4 years, MOULSFORD. 
10. ELLEN GEER, Schoolgirl. Age, 14 years. Subscriber—3} me. Ait 
AIN 9 
11. T. HUX, Station Master, St. John’s, Age, 40 years. Snbseriber—over 3 
Ris ISLE OF MAN. 
12. ANNIE HEALING, Winterholme, The Parade. Age,20 years. Subscriber 
—2 years, 7 months. WEST KERBY. 
13. J. E. MILLS, Mason, Water Lane. Age, 19 years, Subscriber—over 3 


gt 5 WILMSLOW. 
14. WM. WORMALD, Engineman, 8 15th Avenue, Tong Road. Age, 35 — 
month. WORTLEY. 


15, JOSEPH SHERRY, Bo Post Office, Sydling. Age, 30 Sub- 
e 3 SHE » Postmaster, Pos' ice, a e, ears. Sul 
” DORCHESTER. 


scriber—2 years. 

16. WILLIAM LONGCAKE, Booking Clerk, Canal Station. Age. 23 
Subscriber—2 years, 7 months, AISLEY. 

17.GEORGE HARDING, Sonning. Age, 20 years. Subscriber—1 year, 
10 months. READING. 

18. HENRY BEDFORD, Relieving Officer, Middle Bridge Street. Age, 44 
years. Subscriber—82 weeks. ROMSEY. 

19. JOSEPH THORNLEY, Manager, Boot Dep., Compton Co-op. Society. Age, 
38 years. Subscriber—3 years, 2 months. SHAW 

20. GEORGE E. BARNES, Iron Works Clerk, Hartburn. Age, 2 
scriber—3 years, 5 months, 3 weeks. STOCKTON 


IN PRAISE OF MYSTERY. 
WOULD you climb the hill of fame 
And robe vourself in glory, 
Leaving an undying name 
To grace the nation’s story ? 
Know—to smooth the rugged way 
Of wearisome ambition. 
Nothing in the world will pay 
Like mystic erudition. 


Would you shake the ship of state, 
Or guide it with precision? 
Constituencies manipulate, 
And win in each division? 
‘Tis mystery that teaches you 
The trick of circumvention, 
Of painting pink instead of blue, 
And clouding an intention. 


Would you be a millionaire? 
The labour’s most distressing ; 
But mingle a awe cheek, and care, 
And p’r'aps you'll get a blessing. 
Your mystic “ chambers” will be decked, 
By rumour, to perfection, 
If you're but careful to select 
‘our guests with circumspection. 


Does vour spirit, bold and free, 
Make you pugilistic ? 

Still, ’tis needful you should be 
Something of a mystic; 

For, however stout and thick, 
In case of interference, 

You muat know the artful trick 
Of sudden disappearance. 


Lyears. Sub- 
N- TEES. 


“*UNSWEETENED’ LEVELS ALL.” 
“WHAT is a spirit-level, Lar ge a enquired young Sharpshins. 
“The gutter, my son,” remarked the old man; “it always brings 
those there who consume enough of it.” 


WouR CHARACTER TOLD. 


For the Benefit of the Readers of “ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HontDay,” the 
services of a Grapholonist of areat skilland talent have been engaged. Readers 
desiring adelineation of their character must send a letter of morerate length, 
signed with the usual siqnature,and accompanied by a stamped addressed 
envelope (with the writer's own address), All letters must be directed to— 


“ALLY SLOPER'S GRAPHOLOGIST,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


Ansirers will be posted direct to the addresses given on Envelopes. No notice 
will be taken of ann communication not complying with the above requlations. 

Answers cannot be guaranteed within fourteen days, but wilt be forwarded 
Qs early as possibie. 


a 


were graceful, 
for all that. 

When they 
had done danc- 
ing, which was 
only when the 
organ had 
ceased playing, 
they sat down 
on one of the 
doorsteps. 

The little boy 
had a piece of 
fried fish, and 
he shared it 
with the girl. 

“It’s always 
halves what 

ou and me 
as, ain't it, 
Fanny, dear?” 

“Yes, Bob,” said the child, kissing him, but, all the same, keep- 
ing a good business eye on the fish. . 

“And you'll always be my little sweetheart and my wife when 
we've growed up!” 

“Yes, dear Bob,” she said, kissing him again. And she asked for 
: bit of his half of the fish, which was very businesslike indeed on 

er part. 


POPTIE Ua 
Kissing him again. 


* * * * * * 
In the Faron Theatre some girls, who were standing about at a 
rehearsal, were chatting and giggling as usual. 

“What a queer story that is about Fanny Borlase!” one of the 
irls said, “Has a young fellow fora sweetheart since he was a 

id, and then throws him over directly she gets a bit of a rise. 
Who would ever have thought she'd have made such a hit with that 
Spanish dancing? She has the best part of the bills to herself. 
Only two years ago in the back row! She's in luck, anyhow.” 

“T liked that 
fellow Bob, 
too,” said ano- 
ther girl. 
“What a fool 
he was to take 
to boozing, be- 
cause she threw 
him over! I 
don’t see what 
particular com- 
fort there is in 
soaking threes 
and twos of 


gin. 

“He's taken 
to hansom cab 
driving. His 
nose wil] soon 
be as red as 
the paint on 
the wheels. 
Well, it’s no 
affair of ours. 
There's that 
Fanny talking 
to that old 
swell who they 
say backs up 
the show. I 
wish she wasn't 
going with us 
on tour, [can’t 
bear people 
who're so beastly successful.” —* * * * * 

At Boldham, that greatest of our manufacturing places, and 
smokiest, and vulgarest, and best-to-do, Bob, the hansom cabman, 
was seated in a tap-room, looking at his cab through the dirty 
window. He did not seem by any manner of means to be over- 
cheerful. 

“She wov'dn’t even take the trouble to look at me. What an 
ass I’ve always been to bother about her. I'll be round nigh the 
theatre, though, to-night. Perhaps | shall get a chance of driving 
her home. She won't have any brougham., She's a great deal too 
fond of saving her coin for that.” 

That night, at the Theatre Royal, Roldham, Fanny was applauded 
aoe the roof did, 1 believe, shake, for it was never an over-good 
roof. 

She was flushed, and bright eyed, and pretty as she stood after- 
wards at the stage-door wishing an elderly masher “ Good-night.” 

“It’s luck they have hansoms in Boldham,” she said. “ Whata 
beastly fog it 
Peters 


“What a queer story that is about Fanny Borlase!” 


They called 
the hansom for 
her that was 
loitering in the 
narrow street. 

“How badly 
he drives,” she 
thought, as 
they went 
along in the 
dense fog. “ Of 
course he must 
creep a bit, but 
he needn't sway 
about so.” 

She wouldn't 
have felt any 
the safer had 
she known he 
was half drunk 
and half mad. 


* * * 

The Boldham 
Gazettr, in its 
evening edi- 
tion next day, 
had a tremen- 
dous heading— 
“Death of a 
dancer from 
drowning.” In 
the fog the 
driverhad gone straight into the canal, through an open wharf te. 
No one ever knew there the connection between the driver and his 
fare. No one ever knew whether it was murder, or suicide, or both, 


Wishing an elderly masher “Good-night.” 
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OH, WOMAN, WOMAN! 


Iyit Gassaway arcse and cave the toast of the 
e e . 2 

evening “The dadies. He made a neat and forcible 

Uttle Speech full of habby quetatiens and allusions 


and gwene wi 


——— ~ - ~ 


TOOTSIE’S FRIENDS. 


i 


1, StR,—T am a father of eight daugh- 2 My next, Bella, having dark eyes, 3. Rosa, my third,{has turned rail- =‘ 4. Sarah, my fourth, says she will be 
ters. I told them they'd all have todo —_ thinksabarrister is the best profession | way surveyor. Not havingadumpy  ashepherd, and dress like those at the Now 
something. My eldest, Annie, at once _ for her, as the wig will set them off to _leveller, or theodolite, and not know- — Gaiety Frankenstein did, to which her : 
decided on being an architect. She has advantage, She is now quite prepared ing how to use them ff she had, she mamma says,“ No! shepherdess or no- . will be to 
bought a T-square and a pair of com- to receive any amount of briefs, maryers the railways ata safe distance thing!” She is now tending a Lowther U pr eee ie 
Passes, and should Government want with her opera glasses, Arcade sheep in the back garden, ple a 


more law courts, she is ready to begin. They dres 


But I mus 
freezing it 


No. 35.—Miss JeEssiE Bonp. 
“Tam never merry unless I see sweet faces,"-— The Dook Snook. 


5. Clara, my fifth, is not ambitious, and has fixed 6. Flora and Florence (twins) are farricrs. 


1 pur- 7. And Dorothy, my youngest, having a remarkably 

“ Sweet Jessie, make me immortal with a kiss.” — ord Bob, her mind upon coal-heaving. She has made a neat chased an anvil for them, and they have nearly made strong wrist, haus turned dentist. She bribed the page 

= costume of black satin and a sack of corded silk, — u horseshoe, singing the while “The Anvil Chorus,” with sixpence to let her extract a few mola “ 

“T love thee, so pray do not write me down an ass. and practises hard all day in the coal-ccllar, You All that is wanted now, they tell me, is a few holes boy accepted the bribe; spent it, and now says, “Be 
—The Foon. Billy. should hear her cry, “ Be low!" bored in it and w horse to put it on. biowed if he will!"—Yours, BENJAMIN BROWN. 


ieee 
THE ELDER AN OUTCAST.—PETTICOAT SWAY RAMPANT. 


Umbrella 
famps in my 
Fiy-Paper 
_ Christmas te 


( 


PE) easy 


= 

1, MeNab now wanders about an alien and an outcast 2. It is all becanse his female relatives have shut his 3. It must be confessed his reason has fled—and this is 4. This fs how he was looking at the surronmting Sheu 

(in fact, the farmers are beginning to raffle for him as a own door against him, and are waiting to make it bot for the apparition that is now yelping about the Hielands, prospect from Ren Lomond when Inst seen, What wil yalobes 
scarecrow). bim, should he return 


occur next we know note Tu be continued.) 
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Sean rg-bubel egureal : 


| 


Ano bew > goosleman: Gone swrona : Ore. - of othe eblegeiros sof (MAPPISE TC 
OUR WEEKLY WHIRLIGIG. 


Now that the balmy breezes of summer rollick gently around—but stay ! let me think. Is summer a tight term to use? I hardly know; the seasona seem somehow mixed, The best plan for me 
will be to hold my peace, in case of accidents,and proceed to business :—A cruel riven of a nurse Starved seven babes topll her purse :—The doctor gay laid down to rest, His junior mized the drugs with 
svst :—A whirl, a shriek, then all was v'er— Drowned amidst Niagara’s roar :—Divoreed, poor Queen! she found, too late, That lore is not the King's chief trait :—The Chinese love for dog is rare, 
They dress and stuff him with great care :—An Oirish pisant, for a spree, Got chucked out in the style, we sce i—Marriagr, for some, is filled with care; Of brutes like this, dear girls, beware !— 
Kut I must now stop, as the playful cat said when it had finished its aporth of meat, and felt the gentle skewer playing round its teeth, especially as the fire has gone out, and the confounded ink seems 
freezing in the pot, as well as the blood in the veins of your venerable, bald-pated, moth-eaten old slave——THE SLOPERIAN SHOWMAN, 


ae at “WHERE ARE MY SUNDAY CLOTHESP” 
$ “| a 
f 


ae Wo ox 
al nt ; ‘ , 
THE WEATHER. FH boat | George! < 


Natt tt 
Umbrella Specialist, Good business? Never see sich a season for i } | } Til leave m' 4 
€rmps in my bloomin’ life. Why, I gits drunk every night reg’ler ! f - AN togs ~ o 


Fly-Paper Specialist. Fly-papers’ busted. It's took me since 
_Christmas to ketch these ‘ere specimens ! 
Hel LDastlad ieiptes 


( Azynised vo ce.) 
Ny tess 


I bee to state that the nersbaber teborts were utterly untrue £ did have somethen A 4 
left. My bet and one dig eeuntoe Yyinss or the bank. I walked into Teddington these ig 


And that wasn’t the worst of it! There were papers in my pockets, and the lawyer fellow, who has been trying for my private address for 
years, served a writ on me only yesterday, 


She, You wow't teteh my cloak, Geor ? 
yo LW i ck, ge? At one time you sal 
you'd obey my slightest wish, George. Betore our marriage dene, 
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ALLY-CAMPANE. 


—— 


AN interesting story is going the rounds in Berlin of an incident 
in which Prince Bismarck played the principal part. The man of 
iron was walking recently 
in the public gardens, 
when a little girl ran up 
tohimand presented him 
with a large bouquet of 
lilies, which Prince 
Bismarck accepted with 
a gracious smile, He 
then proceeded in his 
walk with the flowers in 
his hand, looking, and no 
doubt) feeling, exceed- 
ingly embarrassed, 
lresently he saw an 
) English) lady in’ the 

distance, and advancing 
with a courtly bow he 
> offered the flowers, 

saluted and retired, 
7. 


” 

THE following incident 
will show how Mr. Alma 
Tadema came to paint 
his celebrated “ Roses of 
Heliogabulus,” Last 
summer he was stopeing 
at Florence with Mrs, 
Tadema, One day they 
were driven to Fiesole, 
As the carriage wound 
ap the steep rowl the driver amused himself by flicking at the 
clusters of roses which line each side of the way. The petals came 
down inshowers, and as they fell, with the lovely blue of the Italian 
sky as a background, Mr. Tadema was so struck with the effect 
that he determined to make it the subject of a picture, 

** 


* 

THERE exists in a certain town in China a certain class of men 
whose sole business consists in acting as matrimonial brokers, 
The father of the boy consults by letter with the father of the girl 
through these go-betweens, and generally the whole matter is 
arranged withont the interested parties having been consulted, or 
even having seen each other, 4 ¢ 

* 


IT is said that silly mothers, in Parisian high circles, have 
even gone to the length of blackening the eyebrows of their three- 
year-old little children, and that others, more foolish still, distressed 
at the vulgarly ruddy hue of their children’s cheeks, carefully 
powder them before sending them out. Oh, vanity ! vanity ! 


* 

THE river is a very nice place, and very nice people are found on 
its banks, as the following incident will show. it was at Rich- 
mond ; we were scull- 
ing along in all our 
glory; our favourite 
girl was in the stern, 
A man was seated on 
the bank fishing, 
“ Boat, ahov!” yelled 
he. “What's up?” we 
responded, “Come 
ashore at once,” 
said he, “Very im- 
portant; don't hesi- 
tate a moment.” We 
went. “Well,” said 
we, on arriving 
“what is it?” “Oh i 
all right, guv’ner, m: 
pipe’s gone out, and, 
as | seed you were 
smoking, [| knew yer 
could oblige with a 
light. Tip out!” With 
one mighty cuss we 
fled, although our 
favourite girl wanted 
to get at him with the 
boat-hook. But dis- 
cretion is the better 
part of valour, 

os 


* 

KANsaS is the home 
of the lyncher. Lately, within twenty-four hours, there were four 
hangings in the State. At Minneapolis the mob took “Chubb” 
McCarthy, the murderer of “ Mike" Dorsev, from gaol, and hanged 
him toatree. The other victims were Wallace Mitchell, of Syra- 
cuse, and John Risboe and Wylie Lee, two negroes, at Chetopa. 

Ps 


* 

THE statement of claim by Miss Phyllis Broughton, the well- 
known burlesque actress, against Viscount Danzan, for breach of 
epg of marriage, has, it is said, been delivered, the damages 

ing laid at £20,000, Sir Charles Russell is retained for the defence. 

-—* 


* 

THE favourite prima donna, Madame Marie Roze, has been de- 
lighting the inhabitants of Lille. It is the first time since the 
Franco-Prussian war that this artiste has sung in the land of the 
Frog. She received a double encore .in Auber's delightful song of 
the Djiuns, in which she made her tirst big success, “ That is twenty 
years ago,” says the musical critic of Le Vltaire, and, adds the 
gallant old cove,“ To look at you, Madame, who could believe it?” 

= * 


* 

Bootles' Baby, at the Globe Theatre, is almost as curious a play 
as successful—as successful ijt undoubtedly is. Minnie Terry, the 
youngest of the famous family, seems 
likely to make a big name for herself in 
the future and follow worthily in the 
footsteps of her elder relatives. Charles 
Collette. a very old friend of ALLY’s, 
acts with all his old vivacity, and is of 
really great assistance to the play, 

ae 


SINCE closing “Ally Sloper’s Poor 
Relief Fund,” we have received 2s. 6d. 
from Thomas Hack wood, 3d. from W.L.S., 
and 27. from F. Hall, A.SLOPER hasmuch 
pleasure in informing the British nation 
that these amounts have been paid into 
the account at the Capital and Counties 
Bank. “Every little helps,” exclaimed 
Mrs, Sloper, when she heard of it. 

ss 


VEORGE H, Gipson, a prominent 
electrician of Boston, was engage to be 
married, On his wedding morn, how- 
ever, his wedding suit did not fit. He 
at once committed suicide, Perhaps he 
thus escaped a more awful fate. 

- * 


= 

AN extraordinary phenomenon was 
witnessed in the Channel the other day, 
The atmosphere became so extremely 
rarefied, that objects could be seen with 
remarkable distinctness at a distance of 
‘between thirty and forty miles from Dover, ‘The lighthouse at 
Cape Grisnez, Galais, and the dome of the cathedral and Napoleon's 
-column at Boulogne could be distinctly seen. The distanee from 
Dover to Boulogne, as the crow flies, is twenty-eight miles, and the 

‘columu 3s about two miles further inland. 


EVERY man who goes to Corea should be, or should at once ge 
married. An unmarried man is considered a boy, though he shoul 
live to be two or three 
hundred years old. No 
matter whether he is young 
orold he follows in position 
the youngest of the married 
men, despite the fact, per- 
haps, of having lived years 
enough to be their father. 
Men, before going to the 
seaside, are advised to 
marry, as it comes rather 
expensive carting a fresh 
girl about every day. 

s-* 


* . 

Wonpers will never 
cease—at Icast, wonders in 
connection with the Sloper 
Family, On Friday, July 
6th, DruryLane wasthrowr 
into a state of excitement 
beyond description, the 
occasion being the visit of 
the Eminent tothe Middle- 
sex Music Hall. As usual, 
two boxes were occupied by 
the illustrious visitors, and 
the preparations made by 
Mr.and Mra, Graydon were 
positively regal, Every- 
thing went off swimmingly 
(the drinks included), and 
the bouquet presented to 
Tootsie by Mrs. Graydon wasa poem inits way. ALLY occupied the 
chair for aconsiderable time, supported by the festive Gus Leach. 
The house was about as full as a box of sardines, and the entertain- 
ment Al. Walter Purssord, the presitignatay repeatedly asked 
Tootsie for her handkerchief, Keegan and Elvin “Good old 
Sloper-ed” it to a firm extent, Keegan wearing a Sloper nose in 
honour of the F.O.M. Sweeney and Rylands quaffed ‘‘ Unsweet- 
ened" freely from ALLY's bottle, and Bessie Bonehill sang, “I hope 
Lord Bob wili soon marry Tootsie,” which was very kind of Bessie, 
but doocid awkward for Lord Bob. The Family left in their private 
brougham, which is the only thing of the kind to be seen in the 
United Kingdom. Tne decorations completely eclipse the Lord 
Mayor's carriage, which, up to now, has been looked upon as some- 
thing rather attractive, +" 


WE shall soon probably have a fine new cartridge, much smaller 
than that now in use. The bullet is very light, and is encased in 
nickel, which, owing to its hardness, increases the power of penetra- 
tion. Those parts of the fittings of the cartridge that were most 
apt to cause jamming have been got rid of. 

e¢ 
* 

ALL nervous John Bullites should be sileneed when they read the 
newly published Admiralty statement of the relative strength of 
the European fleets. It shows . — 
that England is greatly superior, S,: 
in ships of the largest and most 
formidable class, not only to any 
European Power, but toany likely 
combination of Powers. Eng- 
land’s relative inferiority lies 
only in the two classes of un- 
armoured cruisers aud torpeda 
boats, Pa 

* 


POLICE-CONSTABLE 428 H was 
slightly surprised when he met 
William Rason, at about midnight 
recently, in Buxton Street, Mile 
End. William heldaloft a barber's 
pole twenty-five feet long. This 
pole 428 H recognised as relog the 
peopens of Mr. Pinchback, a 

virber in the street. Of course 
he took Willie into custoay, and 
soon found out that the pole had 
been used by Willie and his 
chums for the purpose of startling the inhabitants of the street by 
tapping at their bedroom windows with it, Rason appeared at the 
Worship Street court recently and pleaded larkishness, and the 
magistrate seeing it in that light, he was discharged. 

.-* 


* 

A SWORD said to have belonged to George Washington has been 
discovered in the possession of a Brooklyn Hebrew. The sword 
was given, twenty years ago, by an aged Indian chief toa young 
fellow, named Van Corbet, who was then the hero of the hour, for 
he had ridden the circuit of Long Island’s coast, in a wheelbarrow 
behind a horse, for a wager of three hundred dollars, The Indian 
chief said that Washington had given the sword to his great grand- 
father at the battle ot Long Island, 

* 

HE was euch a pleasant man, and a canon, too, When he was 
not charming his congregations by the power ot the tongue, he sold 
“decorations” for a real live princess in disguise, who went by 
the name of Legoupy, and was allied in wedlock with a Turk, 
Thirteen months, and not the option ! What a happy result! 

* 


THE seaside may be a very nice place, but, this weather, we 
should certainly say London is more pleasant. It is within our 
recollection of having had similar 
weather in the middle of winter, 
but that is many years ago. Be 
that as it may, the prospect of a 
summer does not at all seem 
bright. Rather hard lines, is it not, 
after the long spell of winter we 
experienced ? But what cannot be 
cured must be endured, and we 
do not expect the absence of the 
sun will prevent the daughters 
from flocking down to some favourite sea- 
side resort, and getting their dainty little 
tootsies wet while waiting for someone to 
carry them across about twelve inches of 
water. +." 


LetT1E McCLENAHAN is the name of 
the lively twelve-year-old girl with whom 
Henry Nelson, 48 years old, eloped from 
Orland, (U.8.) a short time back, He 
romped off to Mexico, with the sworn in- 
tention of marrying the girl in that country, 
owing to her being too young to marry 
under the laws of California, Lettie is heir 
to 25,000 dollars. Whether this was any 
inducement to Henry we cannot tell. 

* * 


eee 
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ANDREAS Monricz, a wealthy citizen of 
Debreczin, lived on very bad terms with his 
wife and family. Recently the wife, to- 
gether with her children, left home. Upon 
hearing of this, her husband ordered her 
property to be sold by auction. One of the i 
sons, after trying in vain to make his father desist, fired several 
shots at him with a revolver, the last of which killed him, Ina 
letter published in a Hungarian journal, the parricide pleads the 
necessity of taking the life of his father, whom he denounces as 
the vilest of wretches, 


A CHRONICLE OF CURIOUS EVENTS. 
A CALENDAR FOR THE WEEK ENDING JULY 28T@, 1888, 


22nd July, 1376.—According to tradition, this is the day o, 
which the mysterious Piper of Hamelin piped the Hamelin ta; 
and the little army of children to destruction. Mr, Browning ha; 

iven us a version of the legend in his romantic poem, “The Pije{ 
Fiper of Hamelin.” 


a ee 

23rd July, 1885.—The Standard, of this date, says :—“ Som, 
experiments in water-finding by the aid of the divining cod hay. 
just been made in the hilly country in the neighbourhood of Elhay:) 
in East Kent, The services of John Mullins, the‘ King of Dowsers. 
had been engaged, and there were present to watch the proceedin»: 
about twenty persons, all more or less incredulous. Having prc- 
vided himself with a diviner, the dowser proceeded to walk slow!> 
over the ground, He had not gone far when the rod showed vigil... 
signs of being very violently disturbed, and Mullins declared that 
he was standing directly above a spring. At each indication of tho 
hazel the spot was marked, and by this means the exact course of 
the spring, with all its deviations, was determined. Aftera number 
of springs had been thus found and marked, Mullins requested 
each one of those present to try his luck with the hazel, but out of 
about twenty who tried the experiment, only one, a young lady 
met with any success. A good test of the conduct of the haz.{ 
twig was furni-hed by the fact that both the young lady and Mullins 
found water at acertain spot at different times, and quite independ- 
ently of each other, neither being present while the other was 
Operating.” 

24th July, 1722.—On this day, broadswords were forbidden 
to be worn in Ediuburgh. Swords were among the earliest weapons, 
Bronze swords were used by the Romans. In the will of Prince 
Zthelstan, son of Ethelred IJ., ten swords are demised to different 
persons, In Saxon times, a gilt sword was the distinguishing 
emblem of aThane. 1n 1642-3, 15,000 swords were made in Birming- 
ham for the Parliamentary Army. The Pope, on Christmas Eve, at 
midnight mass, blesses the swords which he intends to send to 
favoured kings, as Edward 1V,in 1478; Henry VII.,in 1505; Henry 
Vv tt in 1517, the last being sent by Leo 111. tothe Duc d’Angouléme 
in . 

24th July, 1847.—The Great Salt Lake was this day chosen for “an 
everlasting abode,” and taken possession of, with Brigham Youn 
as Seer.” Brigham once spoke a few words of wisdom toa youthfu 
Chicago enthusiast who called upon him, He said, “ Young man, be 
sure you are thorough with your search for the kind of partner you 
want; be sure hon have got the pattern of a woman that suits you, 
before leading her to the altar, Don’t wait until after marriage, as 
I did, and then be obliged to keep on sampling.” Brigham died on 
the 29th of August, 1877, aged seventy-six, 


26th July, 1885.—A crew of eight_members of the Oxford 
University and Dover Rowing Clubs left Dover this day in an out- 
rigged skiff, and reached Calais in the course of four hours and a 
half. During the passage, two of the crew were disabled by the 
heat of the sun. Six-inch splashboards had been fitted to the boat, 
and its ends covered with canvas,and each man was furnished with 
a sponge for baling. A skiff is a familiar term for any small boat 
but, in particular, one resembling a yaw], which is usually employed 
for passing rivers, Also a sailing vessel, with fore-and-aft mainsail, 
jib toresail, and jib, ditferi@® from a ge in setting the jib ona 
stay, which is eased in by travellers. They have no topmast, and 
the mainsail hauls out to the taffrail, and traverses on a traveller 
iron horse like a cutter’s foresail. 

25th July, 1640.—The Glass-Sellers Company was this day incor- 
porated by Charles I, The manufacture of window-glass was com- 
menced in London in 1557 but for a Jong time it was a luxury only 
within reach of the opulen., In proof of this, it may be mentioned 
that in 1580 the glass casements of Alnwick Castle, the residence of 
the Dukes of Northumberland, were removed, during the absence 
of the family, to prevent accidents to the glass. 


26th July, 1680.—The witty and profligate Earl of Rochester, 
the personal triend and favourite of Charles 11., died this day, pro- 
fessing great penitence for his misspent life. The poems of 
Rochester consist of satires, love songs, and drinking songs, spark- 
ling often with wit, but also defiled with profanity and obscenity. 
It is related that when the “gay monarch” was going home one 
night drunk, and leaning upon the shoulders of Rochester and 
Sedley, one of them asked him what he imagined his subjects would 
think if they could behold him in that pickle. “Think !” stuttered 
the king, “that I'm my arms, supported by two beasts.” 

26th July, 1825—On this day there was a fight between a lion 
aud dogs at Warwick. Wallace, the above lion, died at Wolver- 
hampton in 1838. From wenkness and decay, this fine animal was 
a touching spectacle to the beholder for some time before life 
became extinct. 

26th July, 1806.—The fearful earthquake which berpeces at 
Naples on this day (Friday) destroyed six towns and villages, and 
partially destroyed six others, and 20,000 persons lost their lives. 


27th July, 1809.—During the Battle of Talavera, fought on 
this and the 1oilowing day between the allied English and Spanish 
armies, 22,000 strong, and the French, under General Victor, 45,000 
strong, and at the time the enemy’s guns were playing on the left 
of the British line with great eflect, a solitary hare was started on 
the plain and valley, on the left of the height, by a shell bursting 
accidentally near the cover of the affrighted animal ; and being dis- 
covered by the divisions on the height and in the valley, a halloo 
was set up by the men, much to the annoyance of the general 
Ofticers, who, however, could not prevent them enjoying the chase 
in fancy, until the timid creature, unable to extricate itself (the 
artillery playing from every direction in which it attempted to 
retrent), was shot by one of the soldiers, In this battle, the F rench 
were defeated with a loss of 8,794 men, the ly Seo Josing 6,268 
men, ‘he grass taking tire from the excessive heat, most of the 
wounded were burnt, 


re ee a ee 

28th July, 1787.—The earliest notice of an iron sailing vessel 
is mentioned by Mr. Grantham in his work on shipbuilding, He 
quotes from a publication, bearing the above date, a description ol 
an iron canal boat, built by a Mr, Wilkinson, of Bradley Forge, 
near Bilston, which had arrived at Birmingham a few days before. 
In a letter written in 1872, Mr. J. E. Reed, the celebrated ship 
architect, in allusion to this canal boat, says, “I had occasion, a 
few years ago, to look up the early history of iron shipbuilding, 
but did not discover any earlier instance than this of a really work- 
ing commercial vessel built of iron.” . 1 

28th July, 1591.— William bates pedo Chel the pretender 
Messiah, tried and convicted at the Old Bailey for treason, was this 
day put ‘upon the rack, and confessed all things, whence he ws. 
carried to the place of execution in Shes paits where, instead of 
showing the lenst sorrow for his crimes, e committed the mo-t 
horrid and execrable blasphemies against God, and detestable 
imprections against the Queen and her ministers ; and his ss0- 
ciate, Coppinger, refusing all manner of sustenance, died the nest 
day in Bridewell. 


ALLY SLOPER’S 
FREE LIFE INSURANCE. 


will be paid by Mr, GILBERT DALZIEL, the Pro 
£1 5 preter af ALLY SLOPER'’Ss HALF-HOLIDAY, ” to ne 
nevt-of-kin of any Man, Woman, Boy, or Grrl ( Railway See ; 
on duty excepted 4 who should happen to meet with his or her . ae 
ina ltailway Accident, in any part of the United King es 
PROVID Da copy of the current issue of “ ALLY SLOPERS ae 
HouiDay ° iz found upon the Deceased at the tome of the Acct - 
“ALLY SLorer’s HALF-HOLIDAY " 78 published every Thura 4 
morning at 10 clock, and the Insurance lasts one week fram tha 
teme, expiring at 10 o'clock the futlowing Thursday morning. 
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THE WOES AND WILES OF WIMBLEDON. 


ges 
SAID Wilkins to his fair young wife, 
“We're found of garden bowers ; 
Let's go and live at 
Wimbledon, 
And cultivate the 
flowers. 
The sweet seclusion 
of the place 
To you ew joy 
discloses ; 

And harsy 
thoughts 
will come 
to me 

pot- 


While 
ting out 
my roses.” 


word 
has ever 


don, de- 
lightful 
place, 


Vii yiuw more joyous daily, 

On glorious hopes of liberty 
My faithful heart reposes, 

While you, you dear old gentleman, 
Are potting out your roses,” 


His fair young wife's a widow 
now! 
Her eye with rapture glistens 
As to the whizzing of the balls 
She ev'ry summer listens, 
No unavailing tenderness 
Her spirit discomposes— 
Fate all our plans exposes !— | She says that he was potted 
bullet hit him in the eye while . 
While potting out his roses! A-potting of his roses! 


Remote from smoky city, 


dise 


| 
don, | 
Could rot have been go pretty. | 


Each Week's Competition Complete in Itself. 


LOPERS WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


The Friend of Manis now giving Two Substantial Presents away 
ery week to Purchasers of * ALLY SLOPER'S HALF-HOLIDAY 
xtua Lady, and one toa Gentleman, All that has ta he done 
to cut ont aud fill in the Label printed below, expressing @ wish 
what the Applicant is in want of,” and post it te :— 
ALLY’S “PRESENT” DEPARTMENT, 
“The Stoperices," 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C, 

*." Applicants must write distinctly in Uft-hand corner of 
neclope whether it isa Lady or Gentleman applying, 


SLOPER’S WEEKLY PRESENTS. 


ene 


“Ally Sloper’s Half-Holiday,” July 2tst, 1888, 


Name............ 
Address... 


* “Sloper Watches” wiil not be given. 
77th WEEK. 

RESULT OF JULY 7th COMPETITION. 
Lhe following Applicants have been Awarded 
“SLOPER PRESENTS.” 

1, KATE H. BUCKLER, 5 Adderley Road, SALTLEY. 
AN ELECTRO-PLATED SALVER. 

2. ARTHUR CORKE, WATERINGBURY. 
A CARPENTER'S SAW. 


TOOTSIE’S MATRIMONIAL AGENCY. 


Address—TOOTSIE, “MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” 
“THE SLOPERIES,” 
99 Shoe Lane, London, E.C. 


CHARMING LITTLE BRUNETTE, of amiable and loving 
disposition, bia & lively and entertaining, with good musical abilities, 
pul like to Meet with a tall, fair gentleman, not frivolous, and able to keep 
Wife, Please send photo, which shall be returned if not approved, to 

TOOTSIE's MATRIMONIAL AGENCY,” “ The Sloperies,” 99 Shoe Lane, 


A YOUNG GEN 


professional, well-educated and of 
corresponding retty and accom- 
L hala MarrRi- 


ears of age. Must be tall, 
. a linguist, with a small 
lease enclose photo. Address—“ CLAUDE HILLIER,” 
TAL AGENCY,” “Tho Sloperics,” 99 Shoe Lane, Lon- 


f Da would like to correspond with a gentleman with a view to 
pita She fs dark, »n2 considered good-looking ; age, 20; height, 
de mati Money no cuyject. The gentleman must be young and of a 
Toes Mo Picase send photo, which will be returned, to “ ADA," 
ke ATRIMOSIAL AGENCY,” “Tho Slopertes,” 99 Shoe’ Lane, Lon- 


fe 
DY, 
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on, 
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Le a os ‘akes, free of charge and post-free, to 

fi me 4 ; i eepencd, to the parties interested, all teres ved in 

‘4 ee he above ad: vertisements, Advertisements alread y receiced, 
not appear above, will appear us 800n as space admits, 


ALLY SLOPER’S HALF-HOLIDAY. 


THE EDITOR’S LETTER-BOx. 


—— 
*." It hax come to the knowledge of A. SLOPER, Esq., F 9.M . that 
there are those who doubt the genuinencas of the Lette .« published 
from numerous celebrities acknowledging the receipt of his AWARD 
OF MERIT.” A. SLoPER, Esq., T.W.M., wishes toassure his patrons 
that er ry letter that has been published under che title of “THE 
Epitor’s Lerter-Box" is bond fide, and a Prize of £100 and the 
“ AWARD OF MERIT" itself will ‘be given to anyone who can proce 
the contrary, 


THE ALHAMBRA, June, 27th, 1888, 
My DEAR ALLy,—I hasten to thank you for the honour you 
have conferred by preseuting me with the “Award of Merit,” which 
1 can assure you I shall always value as a mark of your apprecia- 
tion. With love to Tootsie, and kind regards to all the Family, 
including that little chap that goes about with Tootsie in a tail 
hat, &. Well, you know the chap | mean, without my describing 

him. Believe me always, with best wishes, yours sincerely, 
BILLIE BARLOW. 


CRYSTAL PALACE, SYDENHAM, June 27th, 1888. 
DEAR ALLy,—Your kind certificate, with frame, came to hand, 
and thank you very much for your attention. ! remain, dear sir, 
yours truly, LEONA DAKE, 


SouTH SHIELDs, July 3rd, 1888, 
Most NoBLE AND APPROVED GooD ALLY,—" Award of Merit” 
received. My thanks to thee are due. It will be treasured and 
exhibited, thus advertising your show and mine, by 
Yours till cremation, J. A. HYBERT, 


ALLY SLOPER, Esq. 
F.0O.S. 


The Eminent has this day conferred his 


AWARD OF MERIT 


upon the following Ladivs and Gentlemen, the qualifications being 
stated beneath each name :— 
E. H. HuGu, 
Because he's hughsed to curious 
instruments. 
Sir Henry James, Q.C.. 
Because he won Wood “ Success,” 
F. LocKwoop, Q.C., 
Because he helped to win Wood 
“ Success.” 
HELEN Leyton, 
Because in Good for nothing” she 
proves she's goou for something. 


MINNIE TERRY, 
Because she comer of a good old 
stock. 
FRED WEBB, 
Because of the way he rode Galore 
at Ascot. 


MDLLE. AUNEA, 
Because she ts a flying dancer, 


CAPTAIN BLount, 
Because he was the ruling spirit 
of the Silver Féte. 
A. P. BOSWELL, 
Because he is A. SLOPER'S furni- 
ture shifter. 
Tom CANNoy, 
Because of the way he rode Ossory 
at Ascot. 
CuHAs. DUGWELL. 
Because he makes Sloper 
Fireworks, 
Dora FIELDING, 
Because she ts Tootste's 
double. ' 


“THE SLOPERIES,” 99 Shoe Lane, 
July 21st, 1888. Fleet Street, London, E.C. 


BALLADE OF OLD GENTLEMEN. 
THERE’s the good-natured, playful old fogey, 
We know as the “funny old gent,” 
Who, though he’s as old asa bogie, 
And probably withered and bent, 
In puns to an endless extent, 
And banter, is still in the van ; 
By him we all know what is meant— 
“ Age olten plays pranks upon man.” 


There's the stern martinet pedagogy, 
Who never is done giving veut, 
In tiresome tirades, monology, 
To views that are not worth a cent, 
His vision with jaundice is blent, 
Like most of the pessimist clan, 
We would that to Hades he went— 
“ Age often plays pranks upon man.’ 


The snarler with letters ( incogy) 
Fills newspaper columns anent 
The “happy old days” once in vogue, eh? 
Mere myths like the tidings from Ghent, 
We know the old buck who has spent 
His life, like a girl with her fan, 
1n thinking of gloves a Ja Dent— 
“ Age often plays pranks upon man.” 
Envoy. 
Seer, many’s the feature that's lent 
To life in its butterfly span ; 
However the fact we resent— 
“ Age often plays pranks upon man.” 
Se 


KISSING DEFINED. 

“A KISS,” observed young Jones, the other day, aftera thoughtful 
silence of some minutes, “is like turtle soup—rich, luscious, and 
invigorating.” “ Yes,” young Smith, “and kissing is like 
drinking it with a fork.” “Howso?” “Because it takes youa 
long time to get enough of it,” was the reply. 


THE “SLOPER MEDAL FOR VALOUR.” 
LETTER FROM DAVID BUCHANAN. 


3 CAMPBELL STREET, 
HALL Park, 
PADDINGTON, W. 

DEAR Sin,—I was truly pleased to receive the handsome medal 
you so kindly presented me with last week, in recognition of my 

umble services in saving the life of Miss Napier (of Bedford), on 
May 30th, at the calamitous fire wnich occurred at Messrs. Garrould’s, 
in Edgware Road. It will be something for my children to look at 
when | am gone the way of all flesh, and remind them that all our 
efforts to do good in this world are rewarded directly or indirectly. 
I may say that the cool and courageous conduct of Miss Napier 
amidst a mass of flames and dense volumes of smoke is something 
to be recorded in the annals of London fires, and had she not done 
exactly as I told her, both of us must have been dashed to pieces, 
I have received a communication from the lady in question, and 
she is getting along well. And now, sir, accept the best thanks of 
a Scotchman, and believe me to remain your very humble servant, 

A. SLOPER, Esq. DAVID BUCHANAN, 

P.S.—Messrs. LANG & Co., Carvers and Gilders, of 121 Edgware 
Road, are pleased to show my medal in their window, so that some 
of your many readers may see it. 


HUNDREDS AND THOUSANDS. 


Why should a European never expect generous treatment from 
a Japanese daimio ?—Because they areall two sworded (too sordid). 

As Adolphus said, when Augustus presented him with a mackin- 
tosh,—“ Water proof of affection !” 

“RETURN good for evil,” as the match said, when lighting the 
pipe of the man who had just struck it. 

MAT’s awfully stunning, as the man said when he pitched on 

his head from the top of the Monument. 

A GENTLEMAN with a good falsetto voice wishes to exchange 
with anybody possessing a good false set o’ teeth. 

A “SHOCK " ING AFFAIR—Hair-cutting in prison. 
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THE PRETTIEST MISS PRETTYMAN. 


A Lonpon LovE Story. 
ss 


VIL.—(Continued), 

“I MIGHT be able to do what you want in a day or two,” says 
Tom, visited by a pang of conscience, “or part of it, Mn so sorry 

at the present 
J} moment——" 

“Oh, don't 
mind that. Vit 
ask you again 
if [ fail every- 
Where else. It 
is most awk- 
ward ; evers one 
I know is out of 
town, However, 
we'll see. Will 
you meet meat 
sudgate Hill in 
time for the 
4.202" 


“Tl trv what 
I can do.” 

“You 
promise.” 

“Well, then, 
I will promise. 
You'll find me 
on the plat- 
form.” 

When Pretty- 
man has gone, 
Tom sits down 
and thinks 
things over 
quietly, It is 
somewhat difli- 
cult to” think 
things over yourself with a splitting headache. While doing 80, 
Tom closes his eves, aud presently he is only thinking when the 
bump—bump—bumping in his head is going to cease, and whether 
the bones of his skull really do open and close again every time he 
hears that singular sort of click, or whether a small Steam-engine is 
driving away inside, 

Rap, Sp! Was that at the street door? No; it is the McParing 
again, to know if she can clear away, Sup Tom asks her to 
pack up for him? But that will not be safe, There are tempta- 
tions in the way of soap, scent, and cigars, which it would be 
cruelty to throw in her way, 

No, he will pack up himself, N.B.—There are few things worse 
for a bad sick headache than diving under the bed in search of 
one's boots. 

How's the time going? Past three! 
for Tom to write five 
lines to Wicksy about 4 
the business, before he 
catches the train, 

The five lines— 
strictly speaking, fif- 
teen, with an erasure— 
have been put into an 
envelope, and duly 
sealed up. Now fora 
cab! There is the 
sound of wheels com- 
ing up the street, and 
Tom's head is once 
more out of window. 
TOMPKINS! 


Diust 


A splitting headache, 


There is plenty of time left 


VIII.—Sufferings by 
the way. 

WHAT does Tomp 
kins want? He is evi- 
dently Lot ee watch, 
Half-past three. There 
is plenty of time yet, 
if he goes away in a 
quarter of an hour. 

A quarter of an hour 
afterwards. No sign 
of his departure. 

Four o'clock. Still 
a fixture. 

Four-twenty. He is 
yet on the spot, seem- 
ingly in the same attitude. 

There is another rat-tat at the door. 
Prettyman. 

“Tompkins is furious. Come atonce. Royal Hotel, Ramsgate.” 

How is he tocome,though? Ah! a grand idea. Suppose Mrs, 
McParing goes for a railway guide. Onthe way passing Tompkins, 
who must have seen the telegraph boy, suppose she says Tom is 
not expected all night? ae 

The McParing agrees to this arrangement. Tompkins is taken 
in, and is presently seen beating a retreat. Saved! Saved once 
more 

In due course the porerok returns with the time-table. Tom 
consults his watch. It is now five o'clock. At something past six 
the last train goes. ; ee 

At five-thirty Tom has reached the station. Tompkins is there, 
though, before him, He is smoking a cigar in the doorway. 

Until-five 
fifty he con- 
tinues this oc- 
cupation ; then, 
fortunately, his 
cigaris finished, 
and he goes to 
the refresh- 
ment-room for 
a glass of ale. 
Meanwhile 
Tom has been 
watching him 
fromamong the 
cabs, It is 
rather harassing 
to hide among 
the cabs at Lud- 
gate Hill, be- 
cause other 
cabs keep on 
coming up at 
full gallop. Pro- 
bably most of 
them will run 
over you, 

The question 
is, will Potter 
be able to = 
his ticket be- 
fore Tompkins 
comes back 
from the re- 
freshment- 
room, What with one thing and another, this certainly seems very 
unlikely, First of all, he persists in shouting frantically to the 
wrong clerk in the wrong pay-place. 

(To be continued next week, ) 


Rap, tap! 


Perhaps he has taken root. 
A boy witha telegram from 


TOMPKINS! 
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THE “F.O.S.” PORTRAIT GALLERY. 
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| r, * : 7 = Z s Yer'll have ter wait till I give it a cooler. 


BROUG), 


No. 36.—LIONEL BrovuGuH, F.O.S. 


“Lionel Brough ts, at the present moment, an actor, This 
is for the SiMfemiaLon OF the uninformed, {ven weeny e the 
resent moment, we do not mean to insinuate that he fs of a : , Ae 
P caiigeatiadlis sition, Notatall—in fact, we have heard from Jack (the ribald), Don't, my love, be so jolly ridiculous. 
a perfectly-authentic source, that be has only tried twelve pro- 
fessions during nis whole career. We make use of the above 
remark because we think it as good as any other. But about 
Lionel Brough, Lionel is supposed to be of Saxon descent. 
Whether that fs in his favour, or otherwise, we cannot say. It 
is suid by some that by right he ought to be King of England. | 


Mrs. Plumpfish, Now 1 hope, Jack, you put darling baby in the paper. 
1 always thought they put 


Little Girl. Oh! here's a man asleep on the sand-, 
those rubicund young shavers in flannels ! ma, May I play at putting sand in his mouth ? 


Mrs, Plumpfish, Wretch! dolt ! jabbering idiot !—ad lid. Pe otishry Krone Repay might have eat dirersa 
[ Cyclones and general squally weather in the baby department, you bet! [Poor fathr:? 
aaa ena a I ca ‘ 

THE REGATTA SEASON. COACHING THE CREWS. 


Mayhap this is true, for he looks every inch a sovereign, as his 
monarchical swagger will testify. He is a great temperance 
man, which accounts for the friendliness there is between him 
and A. SLUPER. Indeed, it is chiefly through the influence of 
these two that nearly the whole of the dramatic and music- 
ball profession are members of the Blue Ribbon Army. Chiefly 
for his fondness for The Paper Chase, Lal was created F.O.S., 
and the ‘Sloper Award of Merit’ presented to him, January 
ith. 188s." — Dehrett tmnrared, 


ne a v 


Violet, Oh! I do believe there's dear George coming along aoe ‘ gag te 
the beach, Mabel S ' : 

‘Mabel. Sv there is! How can we best attract his attention ¢ . ) } ”» t | [(e 

Ethel, By remaining as you are, girls, for during the last ten ‘ AY eed ee well al the L eginn ing | all dont scre 
minutes there's not_a man passed without looking this way! a 


Us i 
N 


D} 


. ic — ne ; ae eg ~~ y conte) 
sie ; a ‘: ise 
ee cairn f Com found you luse your stretcher 


Swell, Keep still, girls; I'll take it as natural as life. 
Voice (outside), So you shall, guv'ner. My boot’s onlya ten, 
but a good stout ‘un, for all that. 


She. Oh, Charley! this is nice! Charley. Yes, but I think 


Reach well forrad 


& / 
‘eu might use your 
b) 


ou'd better come out. You might play havoc among the UM ° * 

hearts of the old male crabe, and then beware of Mrs. Crab, will you (i des some o you ! 1. John 
Females are fond of using their claws when jealous, you know, ie his ho 

— — t 1D a mani 
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